Chapter XI
FRANCE, THE COUNTRY THAT HAS EVERYTHING
SHE WANTS
often hear it said that France does not consider herself
a part of the rest of the world, that the French people, who live
on a continent, are infinitely more * insular * than their English
neighbours who dwell in rainy solitude on an island; in short,
that the French, by their persistent and systematic refusal to take
any interest, however slight, in the affairs of this planet, are the
most selfish and self-centred of all nations and are at the bottom
of most of our present troubles.
Well, in order to understand things thoroughly, we must go
down to their roots. The roots of any given people are situated
deep down in the soil and in the soul. The soil has influenced
the soul and the soul has influenced the soil. We cannot under-
stand the one without understanding the other. But when we
have grasped the true inner meaning of both, we have a key to
the character of almost any nation.
Most of the accusations we hear so often uttered against the
French are based upon the truth. But so was that unbounded
and unquestioning praise heaped upon them during the days of
the Great War, for both their virtues and their defects grew
direcdy out of the geographic position of their country. It had
made them self-centred and self-contented, because the land they
occupied between the Atlantic Ocean and the Mediterranean was
absolutely self-sufficient for their needs. Why go abroad for
changes of climate or changes in scenery when you can find all
of those in your own backyard? Why travel all over the globe
to study differences of language and habits and customs when
a few hours in a train will carry you from the twentieth to the
twelfth century or from a smiling, verdant country of castles to
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